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The trip to town 
was done on the day of 
the full moon The 
streets were bare, no 
one in sight There 
were no animals upon 
the grounds, no birds 
not even a hound So I 
walked to the Inn of 
trinsic and looked for 
the Innkeeper, only to 
find that he was not 
there I wandered the 
halls, checking each 
room, still no one was 
here I went to the 
stables in hopes that 
he had gone there to 
visit the sweet lady 
that cares for 
my animals 
but again no one was 
there I closed my eyes 
in hopes that it was 
but a dream, that i had 
slept into this day, as i 
opened my eyes i saw 
that it was no dream 
that the people of 
trinsic were but the 
dream, because they 
had all gone from 
here. i was afraid, 
yet intrigued, so i 
continued down the 
street, looking in each 
shop, only to find 
them standing calm 
and yet untouched by 


the loving hands that 
had cared for them all 
my days. Here the 
bakery had no sweet 
smells, the ovens cold 
and un used, yet 

dough was upon the 
counter as if it had 
been made , ready for 

a cake or two The 
cookies were cut and 
placed upon the pans, 
waiting to be baked But 
no one was here to 

warm the ovens, nor 
warm our heart. The 
provisioner was an 
empty place? this is 
strange, for I had 
never been there with 
out having to wait in 
line, The cobbler was 
not harking his 

wares, for he was not 
there, not even his 
stares, the tinker had 
no tools to offer no 
clocks to fix, no gears 
to mend, he was not 
even with his friend, 
the map maker. I 
traveled to the jeweler 
for that is why i had 
come, to repair a ring 
that i hold so dear, the 
jeweler he had gone 
too, the jewels sat 
unattended, sparkling 
wild colors. I followed 
this trail til I went to 
every shop again 
finding no one 

inwhich to sell my 
wares or in turn sell 
theirs. I wondered by 
the jail and out the 
gates to the fair city 
of Trinsic. I followed 
the road for what 


seemed like hours yet 
it was only moments. 

No animals to chase no 
deer to skin even the 
trees were lonely 
looking. As i neared 
the the path that led to 
to the city of Brit. Lol 
and behold I heard a 
sound. One I had 

heard many times and 
one that often sent a 
chill. But was it what 
i thought it was? Yes 
it was for what stood 
not 50 paces away 

was the mage of orcs 
the ones that slap you 
with e-bolts and then 
paralyze and watch 

you wish you had a 
friend. Many 

thoughts crossed my 
mind....Will it kill me 
and I find no healer? 
What if this was the 
final time I die and no 
hope of getting a 
res.?But he stood 

there and looked at me 
as I was looking at 
him. He made no move 

to attack and I sure 
wasn't going to start a 
Fight with him. He 
walked a lil closer but 
seemed unsure. We 
looked each other up 
and down as if to 
say...If I had to could I 
take you down? The 
Strangest thing 
happened as we 

neared each 

other..The mage 

cracked a smile and 
started to speak in an 
orcish tongue. I felt 
rather strange for I 


knew not what he said 
and he looked at me as 
if I should know. I 
spoke to him in the the 
tongue of old english 
"My good mage I know 
not what you say..Can 
you speak in another 
tongue?" A quizzical 
look did appear..for he 
knew not what I said. 

So not only were we 

not attacking..but we 
could not say we didn't 
want to. There was an 
old fallen log not far 
from there and I 

waved a hand toward 

it slowly...as if to say 
lets sit and try to talk. 
He nodded his head as 
if in agreement and 

we walked to the log. I 
wanted to ask if he 
had seen anyone 
about..but I didn't 
know how. So i 

grabbed a stick and he 
looked at me with wide 
eyes...I started to 
draw in the dirt at our 
feet. I made the shape 
of small buildings and 
bunched them together 
to indicate a 
town..then i made a 
long line to show the 
road. He seemed to 
understand this part. 
Then to the right i 
made a man and 

showed it on the road. 
He pointed to him self. 
Then he took the stick 
from me and began to 
draw...he had drawn 
another man and 
pointed at me...I 
nodded. Then he made 


a man lying on the 
ground and marked it 
with an x. I looked at 
him and pointed to the 
x and then the road. 
He shook his head and 
pointed at me then at 
himself then at the 
man with an x and 

said no. Ah i thought 
to myself he is saying 
that we will not be the 
man with an x. We 

will not kill each 
other. But how did I 
ask if he had seen 
anyone else? This I 
was not sure I could 
make him see. I took 
the stick and pointed to 
each of us then i 
began to draw another 
man....he looked at me 
and i made a sign with 
my fingers as a 

person would walk 

down the road....and i 
made sure he knew it 
was not us...he shook 
his head and said 
simply No!...Hmmm I 
thought can this be? 
No other soul but he 
and me? I started to 
make a new town at 

the end of the 
road...he said No 

Man! I said in my 
tongue "no one there?” 
He said No one No 
where! I shook my 
head...so he does know 
some of my tonque...I 
asked him if he had 
been there...He shook 
his head yes anda big 
smile crossed his 
face. Out of his pocket 
he pulled out a cake 


and some cookies. He 
offered to me and we 
shared a bite or two. I 
thought to myself he 
had to go into town to 
get those and if the 
guards were there 

then surely he would 
have died.Then I 
looked up and said to 
myself..Geez we are 
the only ones left in 
the whole of the 
world. Could this 
be?Hmmm ....we 
traveled into to town 
and saw no one 
about...we wondered 
into shops taking food 
and drink to carry us 
over. We passed the 
sewers of Brit anda 
thought crossed my 
mind..what was ther 

to lose..we will travel 
to the lost lands and 
see if all is quiet 
there. We climbed 

down the ladder and 
into the depths of the 
sewers...the smell 

was ungodly. We 
crossed the bridges 
and made our way to 
the swamps of Pap. 

As we neared the 
town... a strange 
sound came to my 
ears...for there were 
people standing 
around. no one 
Fighting an drinks 
being passed about .But 
the strangest thing of 
all was that it was not 
only the people but our 
own worse enemies as 
well. No one was 
shooting arrows ..no 


poison from the 
wyverns. The titans 
were gobbling food and 
the ophidians were 


holding tails to hands. 


Had i not seen it with 
my own eyes i would 
not have believed it. 
looked over at my new 
friend and thought of 
other days when we 
would have battled... 
and i was glad we had 
had become friends. 
Who knew what 
tomorrow would bring 
and if we would be 
enemies once 
again...but today. .we 
had today to be the 
best of 
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